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​Chapter 1: A Rebellious Decision
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Tammy-Jo had grown up with very strict parents. They had not allowed her to have boyfriends or to go to parties during her high school years. Although she maintained excellent marks and although her SAT score was in the top two per cent of those who had taken it, her father refused to let her attend college. However, after a few prestigious colleges had offered her full scholarships, her mother had convinced him to allow her a further education. Being the stubborn and proud man he was, he had refused these offers and had opted to pay for a college closer to home. 

The young blonde was ill-prepared for the freedoms college life afforded her. Suddenly, her parents were not there to control her life. Although they expected her to clear any decisions with them first, her roommate, Misty, convinced her to make some decisions for herself. The redhead had been raised by parents embracing the hippy lifestyle. They had allowed her to make her own decisions since she was around twelve years old. Although she was much better prepared for the trappings of college life, she had a limited grasp of societal norms. Her parents had allowed her to do almost anything her heart had desired. Nothing had been taboo or frowned upon. If something had seemed to be fun, she had done it without questioning her choices. 

This attitude now sometimes rubbed other students up the wrong way. Some saw her as an entitled brat. Although these two nineteen-year-olds came from opposite parts of the universe, they became instant friends. Tammy-Jo was the voice of reason Misty needed, and the redhead showed her blonde friend how to be herself, and more importantly, how to have some fun. Although the two friends rarely agreed on any topic, both were highly intelligent, and both respected the other’s views on life. They trusted each other and were therefore open to learn from each other.

After being roommates for about two months, Misty learned about a pool party and convinced Tammy-Jo to go to it with her. This was outside the blonde’s comfort zone, as she had seldom before been in public wearing a bathing suit. But they had an argument about the blonde’s bathing suit. It was a very modest one-piece, covering all her curves. The redhead could not let her friend dress like that for her first ever pool party. She wanted Tammy-Jo to show off her sexy young body. But the blonde wanted to cover everything the guys might stare at. 

‘If you want to cover everything men might find sexy, you will have to cover everything, even your hands and feet. I’m not even talking about your face. You will have to cover it and permanently wear shades, as you have the sexiest eyes I have ever seen. I fall in love with you each time I look into your eyes, and I am a straight woman. Imagine what those baby-blues do to men. You may as well go naked. They will probably still look into your eyes.’

This made the blonde blush. ‘I don’t want to make men sin by showing them too much of my body.’

‘They will sin anyway, even if you cover up. If you leave it to their imagination, they would just imagine you look like their favourite porn star, or maybe their favourite stripper.’

‘Decent guys do not watch porn or go to strip shows.’

‘Do you want to bet? Even the girls here watch porn, you being the only exception. Many go to strip shows with the guys. Name any guy who you think is a decent guy. We can have a wager. I will ask him to go to a strip club with us. If he refuses, I will allow you to wear your grandmother’s mud wrestling outfit to the party. But if he goes with us, you will allow me to buy you a bikini.’

‘Now you want me to go to a strip club?’

‘Is that really what you are focussing on? Who is your decent guy?

‘Michael Green seems to be a good guy.’

‘Do you accept my bet?’

‘I guess, but we will only see whether he says yes. We will not really go, will we?’

‘I tell you what. If he does not want to go, we will also not go. However, if he agrees to go, we have to go. It will be extremely rude to lead a guy on like that.’

‘My parents would kill me if I went to such a place.’

‘Your parents do not have to know where you are every second of the day. I will not tell them. So, if you don’t, they will never know.’

‘I do not like lying to them.’

‘They should not expect you to tell them all. This is your time to experiment. It is not the kind of thing you share with your parents.’

‘You do. I hear you telling your mother about each guy you kiss.’

‘I do much more than kissing and I tell her about it all. But my parents are very different from yours. Mine encourage me to experiment. Yours want you to die a virgin.’

‘We agreed not to have a go at each other’s parents.’

‘I am sorry. But it is better for your parents not to know about all you will experience here. Do you really think they want to know about the porn movie we are about to watch?’

‘What?’

‘I will let you pick one from my laptop. We will watch for ten minutes. If you want to stop after that, I will not argue with you. But you at least need to know it is not for you. The only true way to make an informed decision is to experience it.’ 

‘You have a point, but watching porn is not something I am comfortable with. Sex has always been a taboo topic in my family.’

‘You are here because of sex.’

‘Please don’t go there. I do not even want to think about it.’

‘I will behave if you give me ten minutes of your time.’

‘You are not going to drop this, are you?’

‘Probably not.’

‘Okay then. But if I dislike it, you will stop bothering me.’ Although Tammy-Jo felt uneasy, she was also curious about what porn movies were all about. 

‘Great. Come have a look. I have some soft porn. They have sex scenes without getting all the way in there with the camera.’

Tammy-Jo’s heart was pounding in her chest. Her nipples grew hard and she could feel her pussy moistening up. The mere thought of watching a porno movie excited her. She sat down next to her roommate, looking at the icons of the movies in the ‘Soft Porn’ folder. One immediately caught her eye. The picture showed two women facing each other in a small padded room, wearing only MMA gloves.

‘Is this a fight video?’

‘Sort of. It is an episode of a show called The Ultimate Lover. Eight women compete to become a lesbian billionaire’s lover. In each episode, they compete in a combat sport. The four winners then compete in a sexfight tournament. The winner gets a date with the billionaire.’

‘This sounds interesting. Is it a good video?’

‘I like it. But I enjoy watching female contests. Do you want to watch it?’

‘Yes.’

The video started with an interview with the billionaire during which she explained she was not looking for a relationship, but merely for a lover who was willing to partake in contests she enjoyed watching. The hostess then introduced the eight contestants. They were all extremely sexy and willing to fight it out for the ultimate prize. The winner would become the billionaire’s lover for a year, after which she would receive a fee of one million dollars. After some scenes of the eight women getting to know each other, the hostess called them for their first contest, a fistfight wearing only MMA gloves and mouth guards.

Misty paused the video after ten minutes. ‘Do you want to continue watching or should I close the video?’

‘I want to watch them fight.’

The redhead smiled before pressing play. The two women watched the four brutal fights in silence. Tammy-Jo could not believe how hard these naked women were punching and kicking each other. Before the fights had started, she had thought it would be women giggling while pushing each other and maybe wrestling a bit. But these women were tearing each other apart. After the fights, the women returned to the show house. The next day, the four winners had a mini sexfight tournament. For the semifinals, the women fingered each other, with the winner being the one who could make the other come first. The final was a clit rubbing contest for thirty minutes. The winner was the woman who made the other come most times. 

‘So, what did you think?’

‘It was very exciting, but I now feel guilty for watching in.’

‘You are just horny. If you play with yourself, you will feel better.’

‘I am not horny and I do not do that.’

‘Well, I do. Get off my bed. I need to help myself. I suggest you switch off the light unless you want to watch me.’

After switching off the light, Tammy-Jo lay on her bed, trying to ignore her roommate’s sexual moans. But she soon gave in to her desires and rubbed herself, biting her bottom lip to ensure she did not moan too loudly.

Two days later, the two roommates ran into Michael Green. Misty smiled before hugging him.

‘Michael. How are you doing?’ Misty kept her left arm around his back and her left breast against his chest.

‘I am well. How are you?’ The young man was slightly surprised by how friendly the sexy woman was with him. They had hardly spoken to each other before this.

‘We were talking about you the other night. Tammy-Jo and I want to go to a strip club, but we need a decent guy to go with us. Would you be interested?’

‘Sure. When are you going?’

‘This Friday evening.’

‘Which one?’

‘Where do you suggest?’

‘The Black Thong is popular. But I prefer G-Strings. They have oil wrestling on Friday nights.’

‘G-strings it is, then. Shall we go around eight?’

‘Sure. I will pick you up in front of your dorm?’

‘Yes. Thank you.’

Misty had a satisfied smirk on her face while the two women walked to the library. ‘I told you.’

‘Maybe there are no decent guys.’

‘No, there are. But men act on their sexual desires. They watch porn and they go to strip clubs with no regrets. Many women are still taught sex is dirty and their sexual desires are sinful and immoral. You, for example, worry too much about what others, especially your parents, will think. It is now my mission in life to make you feel comfortable with your own sexuality. Lesson one was how to enjoy porn. Lesson two will be how to dress sexy and how to enjoy the attention you will get. There will be many other lessons. All I need from you is to be open-minded.’

‘I will see. But you won our bet, so I will go with you to buy a bikini.’

‘Great. We will go shopping tomorrow.’

The next day, the two young students went bikini shopping. The blonde picked a black bikini which covered her bum and only showed a tiny bit of cleavage. Putting it on made her feel self-conscious, as she had never before had a costume which showed off her flat tummy and her feminine curves the way this bikini did. But wearing it also aroused her. She felt sexy, and she liked the way Misty looked at her when she modelled the bathing suit for the redhead in the change room.  

That Friday, the two roommates went to the strip club with Michael. Although the sight of half-naked women dancing provocatively was outside her comfort zone, Tammy-Jo loved the way the men looked at the strippers. She wanted men and women to look at her in the same way. Michael enjoyed the shows, but he loved the oil wrestling matches. However, he contained his excitement, making sure the two young women felt comfortable in his company. After a while, Tammy-Jo had forgotten her earlier concerns about being at a strip club. She was enjoying the skills of the dancers, and she was enjoying the beauty of the female form on full display. The naked breasts bouncing and jiggling all over the place no longer made her uncomfortable. Instead, she was now fascinated by the enchanting effects free breasts had on men. But she soon realised the bouncing breasts had an effect on her as well. Although her nipples were rock hard and her pussy was soaking wet, she did not want to admit to herself that the half-naked strippers were turning her on.

All was good until somebody placed his hand over the young blonde’s eyes from behind. She knew who this was even before he spoke.

‘Guess who.’

‘Bobby! What are you doing here?’

‘The question is, what are you doing here, miss goody two shoes?’

Bobby was from Tammy-Jo’s hometown. He had been in trouble all the time when they had been in high school. He had also been sweet on the beautiful blonde, and had not taken rejection well. When he had realised she would never be his girlfriend, he had turned to bullying her by spreading all kinds of rumours about her and her family. He now had a huge grin on his face. 

‘I only came here because my friend did not want to come on her own.’ Tammy-Jo was immediately on the defensive, feeling guilty for doing something which was a complete taboo for her family.

‘Don’t worry. Your secret is safe with me. But I saw how much you enjoyed the shows and especially the wrestling. To be honest, I find a woman who enjoys this as much as you do, very sexy. Maybe we can go for drinks later?’

‘Bobby, please don’t. You know I do not feel that way about you.’

‘You’ve always looked down on me because I am from the wrong side of town.’

‘That has nothing to do with it. I just don’t have any feelings for you.’

When Michael heard Bobby raise his voice, he went over and stood next to Tammy-Jo. This made Bobby back down. But he got the last word in while walking away.

‘I see how it is. You only hang out with rich guys. Remember where you are from. Remember who you really are.’

Although she was upset, the blonde forced the brief unpleasant interaction from her mind while enjoying the rest of the night. However, her world came crashing down the next morning. She was on her way to class when her mother called. She did not even greet her daughter.

‘How could you do this to us? Do you know how much shame this is causing your father and I? The church and the whole community will think we did not raise you right.’

‘What are you talking about, mom?’

‘Don’t play games with me. Bobby told his mother about you working at a strip club. How can you disrespect yourself this much? How can you disrespect us this much?’

‘I do not work at a strip club, mom. A friend asked me to go with her, as she did not want to go on her own.’

‘Why would any woman go to such a place? What kind of friends do you have? Your father was right about not wanting to send you to college. I was foolish to trust you. You will return home at once.’

‘No! My grades are great. I want to finish my degree so that I can get a proper job.’

‘After all I have done for you. Now you criticise me for being a housewife. Your father will no longer pay for you to hang around in these houses of Satan. You will come home immediately.’

‘I will not. I will finish my degree. If you are not prepared to pay my tuition, I will find a way to pay for it myself.’

‘How dare you speak to me like this? I am your mother, not one of your stripper friends.’

‘Mother. I do not want to fight. But I am not coming home. I will finish my degree.’ At this point, Tammy-Jo switched off, ignoring her mother’s threats. She could not get herself to hang up on her mother. Although the blonde allowed her mother to ramble on for fifteen more minutes, her mind was made up, and nobody could convince her otherwise.
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Chapter 2: Money Problems
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Although she was scared and unsure about how she would raise enough money to pay for tuition, accommodation and her groceries, Tammy-Jo felt as if a load was lifted from her shoulders. She was suddenly in charge of her own life. She did not have to answer to her parents, as they no longer supported her. But with freedom came responsibility. The blonde had to find a job fast. Like many other beautiful female students, she easily found a waitressing job at a busy restaurant. As her father had paid for her first semester at the start of the year, she had two months to put money away for her first tuition and accommodation payments in the second semester. The college had agreed to a payment plan, allowing her to pay these off over the six months of the semester. She soon learned the income from earning tips was unpredictable. After the first month, she realised waitressing would not cover all her expenses. The tips were decent, but barely covered her groceries.

The beautiful blonde needed to find a better-paying job, fast. Misty helped her look in the classifieds, but most well-paying jobs had nine-to-five hours. As she had to be in class during the day, none of these jobs were available to her. Other than waitressing, only security and cleaning jobs were available. But these did not pay well enough. Two weeks went by before Misty jokingly showed her an ad for a topless bar lady at G-Strings. 

‘You
































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Lusty Spring Break Traditions






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





